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of this tragedy drawn from the Scriptures* Never-
thelesss It impressed her disagreeably. When she
went on the stage she distinctly saw Louise Dalles
wearing the turban of Jehoshabeaths loading a
revolver m front of the prompter's box She had
enough common sense and presence of mind to
reject this absurd vision, which disappeared. But
she spoke her first lines in an inaudible voice.

She had burning pains in the stomach. She
suffered from fits of suffocation , sometimes^ with-
out apparent causes an unspeakable agony gripped
her bowekj her heart beat madly and she feared that
she must be dying

Dr Trublet attended her with watchful prudence.
She often saw him at the theatres and occasionally
went to consult him at his old house in the Rue de
Seme. She did not go through the waiting-room ;
the servant would show her at once into the little
dming-roomj where Arab potteries glinted in the
shadows, and she was always the first to be shown
in. One day Socrates succeeded in making her
understand the manner in which images are formed
in the brai% and how these images do not always
correspond with external objects, ors at any rates do
not always correspond exactly,

is Hallucinations/' he added, "are more often
than not merely false perceptions. One sees a
thing, but one sees It badly, so that a feather-broom